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OLIVE TREES
A Monthly Journal devoted to Missionary Work in the Reformed Presby

terian Church, U. S. A.

No. DECEMBER, 1901. 12.

QUESTIONS OF THE HOUR.

SOWING GOOD SEED.

—The following article is from the pen

of W. T. Stead, correspondent of the

Associated Press, and was written from

Constantinople in 1899. It is worthy of

preservation in Olive Trees, as clearly

indicating that American Missions, not-

withstanding the relentless hostility of

the Ottoman Empire, are exerting a silent,

yet pervasive and resistless influence in

Turkey, that must eventually result in the

establishment of Christian principles in

the East. Churches that have missionary

interests there should be encouraged and

stirred to greater liberality in their

support.

—

Judged by results, the Spanish war

has made mighty little return for a prodi-

gious expenditure compared with the re-

turns already realized and to be realized

from the peaceful campaign which Amer-

ica is waging in the Ottoman Empire.

By an expenditure of hundreds of mil-

lions of dollars and the sacrifice of over

two thousand men, the United States has

succeeded in ousting the moribund situa-

tion of Spain from a couple of islands near

her own shores and of raising a question

as to her continued dominion in the

Philippines. The results achieved by the

infliction of hideous suffering upon the

unfortunate islanders whose relief was the

main object of the war, small though they

be, represent probably the best and quick-

est dividend ever earned by modern war.

Compare this result with those

achieved by the Americans who for the

last thirty years have been patiently,

silently laboring for the regeneration of

that vast compost of wrecked kingdoms,

principalities and nationalities called the

Ottoman Empire. Thirty years ago a

couple of Americans, Christian men with

heads on their shoulders, settled in Turkey

and set about teaching on American

methods the rising youth of the East in

an institution called the Robert College.

They have never from that day to this had

at their command a greater income than

$30,000 or $40,000 a year. They have

taken no hand in politics. They have ab-

stained from identifying themselves with

any sect, nationality or party. They have

stuck to their appointed task, and they are

still sticking to it. They have insisted

that every student within their walls shall

be thoroughly trained on the American

principles which, since they were imported

by the men of the ‘ ‘Mayflower, ” have well-

nigh made the tone of the world. They
taught all these students five languages,

but they never hesitated to proclaim that,

though they spoke with all the tongues

under heaven, it was but foolishness un-

less the moral and spiritual character of

the student was trained and molded by

religious men. Moral development,

spiritual discipline, is the more essential
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part of education. The true object of col-

lege education is the development of the

faculties and the formation of character.

That was their line, and they have stuck

to it now for thirty-four years.

With what result ? That American

college is to-day the chief hope of the fu-

ture of the millions who inhabit the Sul-

tan’s dominions. They have two hundred

students in the college to-day, but they

have trained and sent out into the world

thousands of bright, brainy young fellows,

who have carried the leaven of the Amer-

ican town meeting into all the provinces

of the Ottoman Empire. Robert College

men are turning up everywhere. If the

good work goes on, the alumni of this

American institution will be able to supply

the personnel of the civilized administra-

tion which must some day supersede the

barbaric horror that is at present mis-

named the Government of Turkey.

The one great thing done in the mak-

ing of States in the last quarter of the

century was the creation of the Bulgarian

principality. But the Bulgarian princi-

pality, the resurrection of the Bulgarian

nationality, although materially achieved

by the sword of the liberating and aveng-

ing hordes of Russia, was due primarily

to the Robert College. It was the Amer-

icans who sowed the seed. It was the men

of Robert College who took into Bulgaria

the glad news of a good time coming, when

Bulgaria would be free. When the Turks,

scared by the propaganda of liberty, de-

scended in savage wrath upon the help-

less people with sword and flame and worse

than bestial lusts to eradicate the new-

born national aspirations, it was the Amer-

icans who brought the whole horrible truth

to the light of day. Mr. Disraeli, then

Premier of England, lied about it in his

place in Parliament, not even scrupling

to falsify dispatches and betray the confi-

dence of his own country in order to shield

the Turk. All was in vain. Robert Col-

lege men were on the spot.
,
Their chief

was in constant communication with the

ambassadors and journalists of Constanti-

nople. They found in Mr. Pears, an Eng-

lish barrister of high standing, a corre-

spondent of the Daily News, a man fearless

and capable enough to stand the brunt of

making the awful exposure. What followed

is a matter of history. The revelation of

the truth about the Bulgarian massacres

shattered as by dynamite the traditional

policy of England. Mr. Gladstone sprang

into the field. The Russian people, moved

to the depth by the stories of the suffer-

ings of their brethren, could not be re-

strained. The Tsar-Liberator carried the

Russian arms in triumph to the very gates

of Stamboul. Nor did they return till by

the treaty of San Stefano they had created

that Bulgarian principality which had

been dreamed out on the astral plane by

the students of the American college.

When the Russian army of liberation

returned home after the peace was signed,

they passed down the Bosphorus; and as

each huge transport, crowded with the

war-worn veterans of the Balkan battle

fields, steamed past the picturesque crag

of Roumeli Husai, on which the Robert

College sits enthroned, they one and all

did homage to the institution which had

made Bulgaria possible, by cheering lustily

and causing the military bands to play

American airs. It was the tribute of the

artificer in blood and iron to the architects

on whose designs they had builded the Bul-

garian State.

But the influence of the American col-

lege did not stop there. When the con-

stitutional assembly met at Tirnova to

frame the constitution of the newborn

State, it was the Robert College graduate

who succeeded in giving the new constitu-

tion its extreme democratic character; and

when, after the Russians left, the Bui-
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garians began to do their own governing,

it was again the American-trained men

who displayed the spirit of independence

which baffled and angered the Russian gen-

erals. From that time to this day, when

one Robert College man is Prime Minister

of Bulgaria and another is Bulgarian Min-

ister at Constantinople, while a third, one

of the ablest of them, is Bulgarian Minis-

ter at Athens, the Robert College has been

a nursery for Bulgarian statesmen. So

marked indeed had been the influence of

this one institution, there are some who

say that of all the regults of the Crimean

war, nothing was of such permanent im-

jortance as the fact that it attracted to

Constantinople a plain American citizen

from New York.

The influence of the United States in

the East is by no means confined to Robert

College. There are other institutions

founded by Americans at Constantinople

which are working quite as well as the

Robert College, but as they educate girls

instead of boys they will not make their

political influence felt until the sons of

the students come to man’s estate. But it

is not only in Constantinople that the

Americans are at work. They are at the

present moment almost the only people

who are doing any good for humanity in

Asiatic Turkey. The German Kaiser has

fraternized with the assassin, and arm in

arm with the infidel proclaimed his divine

mission to protect the Christians of the

East whom his friend and host has been

massacring by the thousands for the past

four years. But the only protection the

poor, unfortunate Christians receive is

from English-speaking men. I grieve to

say it, but it is for the most part quite

true, that until the other day England did

no good to any one in Asia Minor. Of

late the English people have wakened up,

and are now spending scores of thousands

of pounds in charity in that country. But

the only real good which the English did

in these regions for many years was con-

fined to this : Our British consuls helped

the American missionaries when they got

into difficulties. People speak as if the

Anglo-American alliance was a peaceful

dream to be realized in the remote future.

If they lived in Asia Minor they would

discover that it is a very practical work-

ing factor in the daily life of millions of

men.

How many American citizens, I won-

der, are aware that from the slopes of Mt.

Ararat all the way to the shores of the

blue iEgean Sea American missionaries

have scattered broadcast over all the dis-

tressful land the seed of American prin-

ciples ? The Russians know it, and regard

the fact with anything but complacency.

When Gen. Moseloff, the director of the

foreign faiths within the Russian Empire,

visited Etchmiadzin, on the confines of

Turkish Armenia, the Armenian Patri-

arch spread before him a map of Asia

Minor which was marked all over with

American colleges, American churches,

American schools and American missions.

They are busy everywhere, teaching,

preaching, begetting new life in these

Asiatic races. No one hears of them. They

eschew politics. They stick to their Bible

and their spelling book, but every year an

increasing number of Armenians and

other Orientals issue from the American

schools familiar with the principles of the

Declaration of Independence and the

fundamental doctrines of the American

Constitution. And so the leaven is spread-

ing throughout the whole land.

Of course, such heady new wine can

not be poured into the very old bottles of

Turkish provinces without making itself

felt. The Armenians, a vain and clever

race, soon became swell-headed. What

Bulgarians had done, they thought Ar-

menians could do. As the Robert Col-
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lege men had created an independent Bul-

garia, they in their turn would show that

they could create an independent Ar-

menia. So they set to work, but alas ! al-

though they did their part of the work

bravely enough, Russia this time was in

no mood to come to their rescue. So the

Sultan fell upon them in his wrath and

delivered them over to the Bashi-Bazouk

and the Kurd. What followed is written

in letters of blood and fire across the re-

cent history of the East.

But the end is not yet. The American

missionaries who took no part in the abor-

tive insurrection were not as a whole much
molested. They are working on, teaching,

preaching, sowing the seed day by day,

creating the forces which will in time over-

turn the Turkish Empire and regenerate

the East. The Turk knows it and gnashes

his teeth, longing for the time to come

when he may have it out with the cursed

Giaour from beyond the sea. But beyond

the American missionary stands the Brit-

ish, and the Sultan fears to give the signal

for extirpation. Even as it is, the Amer-

ican missionaries have not come off scot

free. Oscar Straus, the United States

Minister, has to collect some $100,000 due

as compensation for the destruction of

American property during the recent trou-

bles. The money is yet to be paid. It

cost the Sultan $3,000,000 to entertain his

friend, the Kaiser. How can he spare

$100,000 to compensate the pestilent

American ?

I shall never forget the intense con-

viction with which a fanatical friend of

the Sultan once declared to me that there

would never be a solution of the Eastern

question until an American missionary

was impaled and his wife and daughters

were flung into the Pasha’s harem. He
spoke more truly than he knew; because

within one month of such an outrage be-

coming known to the American people the

warships which swept the fleets of Spain

from the sea would have forced the

Dardanelles and exacted reparation at the

cannon’s mouth from the assassin of Stam-

boul.

And perhaps in the possibility of such

a contingency happening any day lies the

highest hope that humanity has for the ex-

tinction of the devastating despotism of

the Turkish horde.

The missionary idea is the most inspiring idea of all our Christianity. The mis-

sionary idea—what is it but the incarnation ? The missionary idea—what is • it but

the atonement ? 'flic missionary idea—what is it but the ascension ? The mission-

ary idea—what is it but the risen Lord seated upon His throne, expectant, till His

enemies shall have been made His footstool, waiting until the kingdoms of this world

become the kingdoms of our Lord and of His Christ ? So inspiring is it that it has

made Christendom what it is
;

until the brain of the world to-night is a Christian

brain
;

till the heart of the world to-night is a Christian heart ;
till the purse of the

world to-night is a Christian purse ; till all the great activities of the world to-night

are Christian activities. You have not had a new idea from the heathen world for a

thousand years, nor a new appliance, nor a new invention. You don’t look to the

heathen for anything. The mind of Christ is the mind of His people, and all their

great conceptions have been due to His inspiration and awakening power. What we

term human aspiration is born of divine inspiration
;
man aspires because God in-

spires. John Bright said more than once to Gladstone : “I am willing to stake the

whole question of the divinity of the Scriptures on the book of Psalms, for no man
could write such songs unless God inspired him.”— Bishop E. R. Hendrix.
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NEWS OF THE CHURCHES.

ABROAD.

Latakia, Syria.—Under date of Oct.

19, Rev. James S. Stewart wrote a brief

letter in reply to a request for special in-

formation, which contains an item or two

of general interest

:

Mr. C. A. Dodds and myself conducted

communion services at Gunaimia last

Sabbath. They were not quite so well at-

tended as on some former occasions.

* * * Miss Cunningham has been

quite unwell, but fortunately she was here,

where she could have rest and good at-

tendance. She will probably be well

enough to return to Suadia next week.

Mersina, Asia Minor.—A letter from

Rev. R. J. Dodds, dated Oct. 15, contains

the following items

:

You will be pleased to know that our

audiences have become much larger,

chiefly on account of the opening of the

schools. Our audiences now number from

200 to 250, including the boarding pupils.

The schools are full, and I have no

doubf good work is being done, and will

continue to be done in them. I hope the

brethren at home will pray earnestly for

the ladies in charge of them and for us all.

The man who supports the Greek school in

Mersina, and, I believe, in Tarsus, too,

says our school is the only one conducted

on the right basis, making the “evangel”

the basis of all else taught. It is, he says,

highly important it should have the fore-

most place in all, and for want of instruc-

tion in it people are going headlong to in-

fidelity.

I have been asked to write some ser-

mons in English, to be translated into

Greek to be read before a Cvpriote

societv that meets every Sabbath evening:

in the Greek church. A Cretan, to whom
I gave a ISTew Testament a short time

ago, was warned by an official from the

custom house not to read it, as my mani-

fest purpose in giving it to him was to

corrupt him. That, he says, is always our

aim in all our friendship. Thus Satan

tries to hinder men from coming to a

knowledge of the truth.

The following description of the open-

ing of the school at Mersina is from Miss

E. M. Sterrett

:

I send you a photograph of parents and

children who presented themselves at the

mission on the opening day. Some be-

gin to seek admission before the summer
is half over, but we do not often promise

a place until all come the first day of

school. At daybreak, at the time appointed,

several were here, but we prudently tried

to keep out of sight until the school bell

rang, and by that time the gate room was

full to overflowing. Miss McNaugh-

ton and I very much desired to

have a snap-shot of the crowd as

each one strove for the first interview, but

the photographer said he could not, and so

he arranged them to suit himself. We are

sorry the parents are less prominent than

the children, since it was they we wanted

specially.

A few enterprising mothers refused to

be in the picture, because they thought

that that would be a rare opportunity to

get a word with us before the rest, but in

this they were disappointed.

First of all, we had a little service all

together in the chapel. The senior teach-

er presided, reading the last chapter of

Proverbs, and making some very good and

pointed remarks upon the education of

women, their opportunities and duties as
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daughters, sisters, wives and mothers. One

of these poor women was very ill that

day, and has since died. Her only chil-

dren, a boy and a girl, are in our schools.

The day is a tiresome one and trying

—

trying because we do not know whom to

refuse. The places in both schools were

nearly all filled that day, and soon after-

ward all were taken.

I notice that some girls who were

brought for boarders have not yet ap-

peared as day pupils. There will be no

difficulty in my refusing them next year

should they again present themselves.

Everything seems to be going on well.

I have the same three teachers I had last

year—two for full time and one not quite

all day. Only one stays in the school. Of

course, she has the hardest work to do, and

she does it well.

As usual, we have taken a few more

boarders than we expect to keep, for we

may have to dismiss some, and others will

go on their own account. There are forty-

seven boarders and twenty-two day pupils

in the girls’ school.

We ask for an interest in your prayers

that we may be guided in caring for these

souls.

Cyprus.

—

It will be good news to the

brethren in Cyprus and to all friends of

evangelistic work on that island that Mrs.

Andrew Alexander, a member of Second

New York Congregation, has set apart

fifteen hundred dollars to rebuild the

chapel at Larnaca, which was destroyed by

fire a few months ago. The money is

part of her share in the estate of the late

David Torrens, a brother who died in-

testate, and was unable to carry out his

intention of leaving some of his property

to facilitate the religious and benevolent

enterprises of the Church in which he was

for so many years a devoted elder. Gather-

ing from an unsigned draft of a will found

among his papers that it was his purpose

to devote a certain amount to the work

in Cyprus, Mrs. Alexander feels that in

making this offering she is helping to meet

his wishes in this regard. A woman who

can in this spirit give away an inheritance

is as truly honoring the Lord with her

substance as if the contribution was the

fruit of business skill and energy, or wages

received for personal service. It is Chris-

tian giving, and sustains a direct and vital

relation to moral well-being and growth

in grace.

The missionaries have been instructed

to erect, with as little delay as possible, a

new building, which will be known as

XTbe

H)av>ib Uorrens
/IDemorial.

1901 .

Smaller amounts that the Treasurer

had already received for this purpose will,

with the consent of the contributors, be

appropriated to some department of the

work on the island.

A letter from Eev. H. Easson, dated

Oct. 3, indicates very clearly that mis-

sionary service means labor. The .pre-

vious Sabbath was spent at Kyrenia, which

is about forty-two miles distant from

Larnaca. “As we were to stay over night

in Nicosia,” he writes, “I sent word to

Colporteur Zakarakis, and he arranged for

a meeting at his home, where I preached

in Greek on Friday evening. There were

twelve present. It was a feast day.”

He reports two preaching services on

Sabbath and a Bible study. “There were

twenty-four present,” he says, “in the

morning, but two priests were sitting in

the coffee house opposite waiting for them,

and there were fewer in the afternoon.

Many who did not have the courage to

come in stood in the road, and, as I spoke
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rather loud, they were able to hear about

as well as if in the room.”

On returning to Nicosia Monday morn-

ing, Mr. Easson secured a new room for

the services in that city, which will be

ready by the first of the year. It is more

central, so that meetings for the Arme-

nians and Greeks can be held in the same

place.

One of the greatest difficulties that the

missionaries have to contend with in

Larnaea is that, since the burning of the

chapel, they must have two meeting places

—one in old Larnaea and the other in the

Harbor. The memorial building, which

is to be erected on the old site, will be

central and convenient. In the mean-

time, as Mr. Easson writes, he conducts an

English service in the parlor of his home

on Sabbath evening, and has an “at home”

on Wednesday. They are both fairly well

attended. “Last night,” he says, “there

were twenty-two present, most of them

boys from fifteen to twenty years of age.”

China.—Our missionaries to China, as

announced in November Olive Trees,

were forced to break their journey at

Yokohama, owing to the sudden illness

of Mr. Robb. The steamer was crowded,

and the conditions on board were so un-

favorable to the recovery of a man whose

temperature ranged from 101 to 104, that

it was necessary to lie over till he was

well.

“There were sixty-five missionaries

among the passengers,” wrote Dr. George,

“and we were sorry to lose their company.
* * * We were having most delightful

Bible study classes in the morning. Some
of us who had no cares and liked to rise

early had our class at 7 A. M., before

breakfast, and at 9 :30 we had a children’s

hour, while the parents had their study.

The days passed very rapidly.”

Speaking,of pleasant .letters that had

been received on the steamer. Dr. George

says : “We intended replying to them all

and mailed some answers from Honolulu,

but our plans have been so changed that

we may not be able to answer all. Will

you put a note in Olive Trees telling our

friends, and particularly the dear Cove-

nanter people, whom we have not the

pleasure of knowing personally, that we

appreciate their kindness in thus remem-

bering us? I have been strengthened by

the assurances that our friends are pray-

ing for us and for China.”

The missionaries were able to leave

Yokohama, as they had hoped, by the

S.S. “Doric,” which sailed Oct. 10, and in

a letter written five days later, when with-

in a few hours of Shanghai, Mr. Robb

says : “I write first of all to let you know

I am able to write. My illness was one of

those things that often enter our lives un-

expectedly. I am about recovered again,

though with some strength still to gain.

* * * I am rather impatient to get

back to Tak Hing after our long absence,

but it is probable that the rest of the party

will have to remain at the coast or Canton

for a time at least. * * * If the old

native house is still habitable, my family

will likely go to Tak Hing as soon as I

can make the reconnoitering trip. If not,

they will have to be provided for at the

coast until the new house is completed.

As always, we are not without evidences

of the care of Him whose work it is, and

we are depending on Him for wisdom and

direction, assured that we will not be left

to ourselves.” (See p. 369.)

The Missionary Record of the United

Free Church of Scotland has this to say

in regard to the outlook for its work in

Manchuria

:

Recent letters indicate a distinct light-

ening of the gloom in the outlook for mis-

sion work. It is much to be obtaining



News of the Churches. 361

fuller and accurate information regarding

what has happened in different places, for

the better guidance of the missionaries in

reorganizing the native church and pre-

paring plans for the future. First infor-

mation has not always proved correct. In

Tungwha it was believed that no one had

been murdered
;
it is now ascertained that

thirty-four Protestant Christians have

been killed there. “Many of our people,”

says Dr. Ross, “were really put to death

by the headmen and wild spirits of their

neighborhood, in order to gain possession

of their property—the Boxer movement

and power were but the occasion.”

There are several indications of a desire

on the part of the local authorities to ar-

range for the restoration of peaceable rela-

tions between the Christians and others.

The Christians are ready to forgive much
and to concede much in order to this.

There is certainly encouragement, not only

to pray, but to hope for a steady improve-

ment in the situation, and for a great

blessing from the native church to those

who have persecuted her.

The report of the Southern Presby-

terian Church in the United States con-

tains the following paragraph in reference

to its work in Mid-China

:

While there were comparatively few

massacres of native Christians in Central

China, the ordinary persecutions to which

they are always subjected were much in-

tensified. Under these persecutions, so far

as we are informed, in no instance has any

communing member of the churches con-

nected with our missions denied the faith.

There is but one voice as to the heroic

fortitude with which they have borne wit-

ness unto their Lord and Master. A few

of those known as “inquirers” have gone

back to idolatry; but even of these the

great majority have stood firm. Will not

the demonstration the native Christians

have thus given of their sincerity and of

the power of the gospel to sustain them in

trial, eventually be more than enough to

counterbalance all the loss of lives and

property which the cause of Christ in

China has sustained?

The progress of the gospel in the prov-

inces of Hupeh and Hunan is thus de-

scribed by Rev. Mr. Burnip, of the London

Mission in Central China: “In addition

to five head stations, and connected there-

with, there are scores of preaching sta-

tions located in some of the most populous

centers of these two provinces. Now, as

to every one of these stations, without a

single exception, never was the outlook so

promising nor the immediate prospects so

bright. And this opinion I have from Dr.

Griffith John himself. Even Hunan,

where the work was so suddenly inter-

rupted during last year, stands at the pres-

ent moment in a very much better attitude

toward missions than ever it did before.

There is a glorious opportunity spread be-

fore us, and, since the turn of the year, we

have been availing ourselves of it to the

full. I find both men and women most

willing, and, in many cases, actually eager,

to listen to the message which we bring.

Moreover, I find that large numbers are

Avanting to join the Christian Church. My
readers, I hope, will not imagine that this

desire is the outcome of anything that was

said at the time of our visit, for such is

certainly not the case. Every one of the

candidates has been attending the regular

services, week by week, more or less con-

stantly throughout the past year; more-

over, almost without exception, each can-

didate had applied for admission through

the native evangelist before our visit was

made. At every station we visited, the

applicants were much more numerous than

it was deemed advisable to allow to enter

the church.”
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Japax.

—

Good tidings come to ns from

the Sunrise Kingdom in the great re-

ligious awakening, whose center is Tokio.

At least ten churches are holding daily

services and a thousand conversions are

reported in one district. A manufacturer

in Japan, employing 5,000 men, has re-

cently become a Christian, and, in con-

sequence, has added to his business cares

the distribution of tracts among his men.

Becent statistics show that the Christian

Japanese include a judge of the Supreme

Court, the commanders of two battleships

of the first class, the president of the

lower house and fourteen members of the

parliament, the Minister of Foreign Af-

fairs and the secretary of the Prime Min-

ister.

—

Woman’s Missionary Friend.

One of the Japanese pastors writes

:

“This outpouring of the Spirit of God and

these happy results are God’s answer to

the prayers and labors of these brethren

(the older missionaries), and of their

Japanese associates in the ministry for

over a quarter of a century, and we who
are younger in the faith and service re-

joice that we are deemed worthy to run in

the same race and share in the triumph.”

New Hebrides.

—

The New Hebrides

Magazine contains some facts that will be

read with interest

:

At our April communion on Efate

twenty-four new members were received

and a collection of £10 was made.

On Malekulu, in Aulua Station, a col-

lection of £1 14s. 3d. was made for the

Ambrim Hospital. * * * On the

13th Jan. Batib, the first fruits of Kulivia,

Maskelyne Islands, was baptized.

* * * At this communion nineteen

adults were baptized and four children.

New admissions, 22; restored, 1; total

membership in good standing, 80.

Quarterly Jottings for October is full

of good news. It thus speaks of the work

on Tanna : “After more than fifty years

of Christian toil and suffering, the dark,

obdurate Tannese are yielding allegiance

to the King of Love. For the first time

in the history of Tanna, natives from the

three sides of the island (hitherto impla-

cable foes) have met as followers of Jesus,

sitting together to commemorate His

death, absorbed in the great theme of His

love, and at perfect peace with one an-

other.

“If the martyrs and victors in Heaven

who have lived and died to save Tanna

have seen this triumph of their forlorn

but faithful stand, a new thrill must sure-

ly have been added to the unspeakable joys

of the glorified.”

The first letter from Bev. Frank H. L.

Paton on his return to Lenakel, W. Tanna,

reports encouraging progress. “Only a

few,” he writes, “have gone back, while

there have been decided gains from hea-

thenism. The candidates’ class has grown,

and the day school has been fully main-

tained. Iavis and Lomai have built splen-

did houses, which are an example to all

the others, and their little compound is

scrupulously clean. Everything about the

station is in good order, and Mrs. Paton’s

house girls were found faithful in all that

had been committed to their care. On the

whole, it has been a joyous home-coming,

and our earnest prayer and hope is that

God may yet grant our heart’s desire and

enable us tp spend our lives here.

“We arrived on the Friday, and on

Sabbath a great crowd filled our church

to the full, despite the heavy rain that

was pouring down. Truly, our people

have given us a welcome whose warmth

we can never forget.”

At the Union communion service there

were ninety-one natives present.

Bev. Fred J. Paton says of his work

on Malekulu : “On Sabbath, April 20, we

had our communion, the first for eighteen
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months. Fifteen had died or left, but

twenty-four joined this time, making our

roll fifty-eight, one of whom is suspended.

It was a bright time in the open air. Mr.

Lang acted as our elder, and under a

lovely tree on the green grass with ferns,

palms and orange trees around, it seemed

to me a very ,
very bright time. In the hills

of Scotland in the old covenanting times

the communions must have been very in-

spiring. But in these far-away islands to

see men who were formerly cannibals sit-

ting at their first communion side by side

with bright young natives brought up in

Christ’s love is even more inspiring. One

old grandmother was asked what name

she wanted. Her many children, and

even ‘grandchildren,’ are members, so she

said, ‘Call me Apu’ (grandmother), and

every one now calls her Apu. It is very

appropriate, for her son was first school

attender.”

Writing from Paama Island, Rev.

Maurice Frater says : “On a visit to their

village a few days ago, I found all the men

squatted around the house of the French-

men. I expostulated with them in strong

terms about the injury they were doing

with the sale of their iniquitous grog,

but I might have spared my breath. They

were making a profit of 250 per cent., and

what were the souls of a few degraded

heathen in comparison to such a speedy

accumulation of ill-gotten gain. As a

consequence of the excessive drinking

among the natives of three heathen vil-

lages, an epidemic of dysentery has broken

out with fatal virulence. The excessive

drinking, without the partaking of food,

has so undermined their strength, that

they become an easy prey to the ravages

cf the disease. Out of one village no

fewer than sixteen have died.

“Under circumstances like these, it is

difficult to restrain the flow of one’s indig-

nation against these Frenchmen, and in-

deed against their whole system of legal-

ized vice. Our very impotence makes it

the harder to bear, but we must possess

our souls in patience. God knows it all.

“However, we have this gratification,

amid all the havoc which the grog has

wrought among the heathen villages, that

not a single member of any of the school

villages has interfered with the grog. They

have maintained a rigid abstinence,

though time and again they were induced

by the Frenchmen.”

Dr. Bowie writes from Ambrim

:

“Through our hospital work we are able

to influence the people as we could not

otherwise do. We are gradually gaining

their confidence and they come, or are

brought, great distances to be treated.

Just the other day a lad was carried in

with three poisoned human bone arrows

in his foot. An enemy fixed three arrow

tips to a block of wood, buried this, with-

the arrow tips upward, in a track leading

to a garden. The lad in passing stepped

on to it, and arrived here. He was in

mortal terror, for the natives believe there

is no hope. We cheered him as well as

we could; put him under chloroform and

excised round the ivounds, removed the ar-

rows and burned the parts freely with

caustic. The lad is making a good re-

covery. The natives believe we can do-

almost anything.

“Naturally, all who come to the hos-

pital have the gospel preached to them,

and we believe the lives of some, at least,

are changed after leaving us. We are

often cheered on our journeyings when
we meet some of our old patients wearing

clothes and telling us they are now seek-

ing to serve Jehovah and have given up
the old life. How much is real, of course,

we do not know; but some of it is, and is

bound to tell on the community.”

Africa.

—

The Reformed Presbyterian
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Mission News, Ireland, contains in its Oc-

tober issue a note from Rev. W. Russell,

Convener of the South African Mission

Committee, in which he says : “The com-

mittee hope there will be no difficulty in

obtaining a well-qualified minister or

licentiate to go to South Africa as soon as

we can reasonably hope that the country

will be in such a state that a missionary

could go out to settle there. * * *

The exact place where the missionary may

begin to work has not been decided.

* * * Rev. Dr. Mathews, in a recent

letter, has strongly recommended Belfast,

a place situated on the railway, from

Lorenzo Marques to Pretoria, and about

half-way between these places.”

Mr. Cullen Reed sends from Matebele-

land an account of the opening of the new

church at Plumtree Siding on July 5:

“The church has been built entirely by

the natives, except for a few special things

sent out by friends in England. It will

hold at least 500 people. The platform

rail and reading desk were made by boys

trained in the institute by Mr. Wilkerson.

The church was packed as full as it could

hold, and there were as many people out-

side as in. Two Makalana chiefs took part

in the service. On the following day we
had a meeting with about twenty inquirers

who have recently professed their belief in

Christ and their desire to follow Him.”

—Chronicle of L. M. S.

East Indies.—In the island of Sumatra

there are now 40,000 Christians. The

progress of mission work in the land of

the free Bata people is wonderful. “The

scenery near the lake is magnificent,”

writes Dr. Schreiber, inspector of the

Rhenish Missionary Society, “but this in-

comparable mission field impressed me

more than the beauty of the landscape. I

had never imagined that it was so splen-

did. Certainly there is no want of diffi-

culties and shortcomings, but it is pal-

pable what progress the work makes

through the power of God. The time 1

spent here was the most precious in my
life.” One of the happiest features in the

Sumatra Mission is the progress which

Christianity has made among the Moham-
medans. At the time the Rhenish mis-

sionaries came to Sumatra, Mohammedan-
ism was going victoriously forward. Now
it is clearly on the ebb. It is especially on

the south coast that the work among Mo-

hammedans is advancing. There at one

station alone there are 2,000 baptized Mo-

hammedans, while the number on the

whole island reaches about 3,900. But for

the influence of the chiefs, Islam would

die out in many places .—Nordisk Mis-

sions-Tidskrift.

AT HOME.

Fairgrove, Mich.

—

It was my great

pleasure and privilege to visit the home of

my lifelong friend, Rev. T. C. Sproull, at

Fairgrove, Mich., and assist him in com-

munion services on the second Sabbath of

October. It was my first visit to that part

of Michigan, and I was delighted with

the beauty and fertility of the country.

Certainly, for productiveness and richness

of soil, that section stands easily in the

front rank. Brother Sproull is doing good

work, and is considered both a good

preacher and a good pastor, and is liked

by every one as a citizen. On Thursday

evening we had a very interesting prayer

meeting at the residence of Brother

Sproull, and on Friday night another

prayer meeting at the residence of Elder

Wylie. The day of self-examination was

Friday, with attendance and interest very

good. There was an increase of interest

on Saturday, and Sabbath, the great day

of the feast, there was a spiritual joy

which filled every heart. Sabbath night I
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preached to a good audience on the com-

municant’s duty to the Lord of the Sab-

bath, and found hearty response to the

Scriptural doctrine of Sabbath sanctifica-

tion, and can say that it was good to be

among the members of Fairgrove Con-

gregation and partake with them the

sacrament of the Lord’s Supper. The

hospitality of the pastor and his good

wife and the delightful boat ride on Lake

Erie, going and returning, added greatly

to the pleasure of the occasion, and will

not be forgotten. My hope and prayer is

that many such occasions will be given

to that good people and their worthy

pastor.

S. J. Crowe.

New York.—The Fourth Reformed

Presbyterian Church, of this city, ob-

served the Lord’s Supper on the fourth

Sabbath of October. Rev. R. M. Black-

wood, a brother of the minister in charge,

was assistant, and, if all his discourses

were equal to the one he preached on

Sabbath evening from the words, “Your

life is hid with Christ in God,” the people

must have enjoyed a feast of fat things.

There was an accession of fourteen.

During the past year the Second

Church has in the providence of God been

frequently called to greater activity in

His service. Within twelve months, or

counting from the fall communion of

1900 to the fall communion of 1901, His

messenger entered the homes of the con-

gregation ten times. The loved ones

thus taken away represented infancy,

young womanhood, maturity of physi-

cal and mental powers, the threescore and

ten limit of human life, and the more

than fourscore with its fading energies.

Brief notices of some of them have al-

ready appeared in Olive Trees. A word

is due to the memory of the others.

On Thursday, Jan: 3, 1901, Miss Jane

Munn entered into rest, a godly woman
who met poverty, loneliness, pain and the

infirmities of age with smiling resignation

to the will of the Redeemer. She was

rich in faith and inherits the kingdom

God has prepared for them who love Him.

Friday night, June 28, Mrs. Susan

Shaw fell gently asleep in the 72d year of

her age. A mother in Israel of quiet and

unassuming piety, she has left behind the

legacy of holy example and many precious

memories, and also the clearest proof of

maternal Christian influence in children

and grandchildren in the fellowship of

the Church. For many months before

her departure, Mrs. Shaw was, owing to

great weakness, unable to attend public

worship, and was away from the Com-
munion for the first time in thirty years,

but her heart was with the people of

God on the Sabbath. A woman who
never paraded her religious experience,

feeling, probably, that the secret com-

merce of the soul with God is too sacred

a thing to be told out in the ears of

others, she yet had deep religious con-

victions, and her spring of comfort in

personal and family trials was the Lord

Himself.

The next week, Lena Brenner passed

away in the 17th year of her age. When
a child she came into the Sabbath School

out of a home where she had no religious

instruction and where the surroundings

were wholly unfavorable to religion.

After a time the truth took hold of her,

and through the careful and persistent

teaching and advice of a Christian friend

she was brought under deep conviction of

sin. One day on meeting the missionary

of the Sabbath School to whom she was

deeply attached, she cried out, weary with

the struggle, and her eyes red with weep-

ing: “Oh, Miss Walker, my heart is just

like a black, rotten thing. Jesus could

never love anyone like me.” “Lena,” was
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the wise repfy, “do I turn away from

you,” and, naming two others who were

greatly interested in her, “do they turn

away from you, or cease from loving

you?” “Oh, no,” she said. “Well, then,

we are only His children doing His

commands, and surely He will not turn

away.” It was a ray of light. And after

a season of conflicting emotion she was

enabled to see the Saviour and grasp the

wonderful truth of love that passeth

knowledge. Soon she expressed a desire

to confess His name in the observance of

the Lord’s Supper. Though her knowl-

edge was very limited, the change in her

manner of life gave such satisfactory

evidence of a new creation, that the Ses-

sion could not deny the privilege, and she

took her place at the Table of the Lord

with commingled feelings of humility

and joy. When the next Communion

season came around, the day was stormy

and her strength was so wasted by con-

sumption that she could not he present,

though intensely desiring to be there.

During the closing weeks of her life, the

Spirit led her into clearer views of Christ

in His person and work and of her rela-

tion to Him. Even her face seemed to

take on an appearance of refinement that

was not there before, and her wh-ole soul

was filled with a desire for the salvation

of friends at home. One dayr she said to

the minister, as he was leaving her room

:

“Come again
;
I like to have you talk with

me about Jesus.” And on another occa-

sion, when he asked “What shall we pray

for?” the answer was, “0, pray that my
father may get the change.”

Early in the morning of Thursday,

July 4, there was a rustle of the veil, and

Lena passed within, and beholding His

face in righteousness, was satisfied. The

conversion of this girl is a fresh proof

that the gospel is the power of God unto

salvation. It shows, too, that the grace

that saves can sustain in very trying

circumstances and keep through faith

unto salvation.

Within less than four months this con-

gregation has been called to part with

two of its ruling elders. The death of

William McCullough at Susquehanna,

Pa., Tuesday, Oct. 8, 1901, carried sor-

row into many families where he was

greatly beloved. His release from an en-

feebling disease, borne for many months

without murmuring, was quiet yet tri-

umphant. About half an hour before his

departure, he said to a sister who sat at

the bedside holding his hand: “Be faith-

ful unto death.” Then, looking steadily

upward for a moment or two, he cried:

“He holds the reins. The white chariot

is coming. The crown ! the crown !” And
with those words he passed away.

Born Nov. 6, 1824, William McCul-

lough had nearly completed the 77th

•year of his age when the end came. In

his removal the minister of the Church

has lost a tried friend, with whom he

often took sweet counsel, and, when con-

ducting the funeral services, he did not

hesitate to apply to him the brief, but

wonderfully significant, eulogy that the

Spirit of God pronounced on Hananiah,

a trusted official under the governorship

of Nehemiah, in Jerusalem: “He was a

faithful man and feared God above

many.” Those distinctive marks of piety

that reveal Christian fidelity were very

prominent in his character and life.

He loved the Word of God. To the

writer, who enjoyed the privilege of two

memorable interviews with him in his

country home, about seven weeks before

his death, he said twice, referring to a

Bible that lay open on a table at his right

hand: “There is great comfort in those

words.” Nor was this a rare experience.

And often, when visiting the families of

his district, he would repeat a promise or
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precept in a way that showed familiarity

with the Scriptures and an enviable skill

in choosing the word that was then need-

ed for comfort or warning or stirmilus.

Many a time the word fitly spoken was re-

membered and made a lasting impression

when perhaps sermons, with their logical

statement of truth, elaborate illustra-

tions and not always judicious home-

thrusts, were forgotten and fruitless.

Not less remarkable was his devout at-

tendance upon public ordinances. Wil-

liam McCullough was received into the

fellowship of the Reformed Presbyterian

Church of Dromore, Ireland, in 1845. On
coming to New York in the spring of

1849, he cast in his lot with the Second

Congregation. As there was no settled

minister in Drofnore at that time there

was some delay in receiving his certifi-

cate. But he was able to present it Sept.

1, 1851, and during the fifty years of

membership he was never absent from

the communion services till the spring

of this year, the claims of others having

taken him away from the city. Seldom
was his seat vacant on the Sabbath, never

without a justifiable reason. His regular

and prompt attendance seemed to say:

“One thing have I desired of the Lord,

that will I seek after : that I may dwell

in the house of the Lord all the days of

my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord
and to enquire in His temple.”

The high place that he occupied in the

esteem of the people Avas seen in his elec-

tion to the eldership in December, 1872,

and the choice was wise, if personal piety

is the prime qualification for that office.

Evidently he Avas deeply impressed Avith

the value of souls and with the fact that

only grace makes men differ, two things

that no Christian should ever overlook.

Many illustrations might be given, but

one will suffice. I shall not soon forget

an incident that occurred one evening

during pastoral visitation, though it had

so completely fallen out of his memory
that a reference to it, when we were talk-

ing over the past at Susquehanna in Au-

gust, did not bring it back. After Ave had

taken our seats in a street car there came

in and sat doAvn on the opposite, side a

Avoman Avho had recently been suspended

from privileges for persistent neglect of

ordinances and a rude refusal to take

any advice. Mr. McCullough rose at once

and shook hands Avith her, asking after

her husband and family and speaking of

things in which she was likely to take an

interest. Perhaps an hour aftenvards, as

Ave Avere walking along the avenue, he

said: “Why didn’t you speak to Mrs.

? Didn’t you knoAV her?” “Oh,

yes,” Avas the answer, “I knew her well

enough, but I don’t Avant to have any-

thing more to do Avith her.” “Well,” he

quietly rejoined, “I think you ought to

have spoken to her.”
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William McCullough was often silent

when others talked. But every one who
knew him will testify that his whole fife

witnessed a good confession for Christ.

Ilesoughttobeclothed with the beauty of

the Lord and adorn the teaching of God
in all things. “The righteous perisheth

and no man layeth it to heart; and mer-

ciful men are taken away, none consider-

ing that the righteous is taken away from

the evil to come.”

Philadelphia, Pa.

—

Prof. I. R. Dill

has been devoting the month of November

to reform work among the churches of

Philadelphia, finding a cordial welcome in

many places, both by the minister’s and

the people. Above thirty churches have

already (Nov. 14) opened up to receive

him and his assistants, and the messages

they have concerning the kingship of

Christ and the perilous attitude of the na-

tion toward His authority. We feel as-

sured the Lord is causing an awakening-

all over the nation which is to be followed

either by national repentance and refor-

mation, or by greater declension and fear-

ful judgments.

J. C. McFeeters.

Selma, Ala.—A most distressing thing

has touched our school. A girl in No. 4,

about 14 years old, Mattie Bell, was crim-

inally assaulted and most foully murdered

on her way home from town one morn-

ing. She had brought breakfast to her

father who works in a mill in town, and

was going back about 8.30 A. M. She

was attacked on the outskirts of the low,

brushy woods, just on the edge of town.

It was a most bold, daring crime. I do

not wish to distress you with the details.

You have perhaps seen them in the papers.

The girl was an innocent, good girl. She

had professed faith in Jesus about two

years ago. The family are respectable,

although poor. No. 4 was dismissed on
the afternoon of her funeral. Miss May
Beattie, her teacher, Mr. Reed and I

walked out to her home to the funeral.

It was a scene we never can forget. The
home is a little cabin without windows,

boarded up and down, right in the middle

of a cotton field. A few—twenty or

thirty — neighbors and schoolmates,

gathered in the yard, and a country negro

preacher conducted the exercises. We
certainly saw the negro in his “native

state,” and utterly free from conventional

etiquette, and I cannot but feel that it is

preferable to the strutting pomp of the

city negro. The singing was unique. We
could not catch any tune. It was simply

a low, rhythmic succession of rolls, turns

and twists; there was not a harsh note in

it, and it was not disagreeable. The
preacher said a few good things, and the

rest of the time piled up words, seemingly

without “method in his madness.” The
scene at the grave was a most distressing

one. The friends gave way to their feel-

ings altogether.

Another girl in No. 6 comes over the

same road to school every day. Her

mother came for her for a few days; but

they cannot keep this up. The condition

of the country people is pitiable. There

are no country schools. Little children

cannot walk many miles to school, and so

most of them do not come to us until

about 12 years old, and are behind and

looked down on. This girl in No. 6 walks

ten miles every day (five miles each way)

to school. She is a bright girl to learn.

Last spring No. 6 and No. 5 were having

a picnic dinner in the school yard after

school, and in their games not one, either

boy or girl, could catch this girl in run-

ning. So she is developing brain and

muscle both.

We feel that our country schools, Val-

ley Creek and Pleasant Grove, meet a
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most real necessity. Mr. Reed is busy

every spare minute fixing window glass,

shutters, blackboards, etc., at the school

house at Valley Creek, so school can open

there Honda}*, Nov. 4. Miss Hattie Fos-

ter, a graduate of our school, and a mem-

ber of our church, will teach it. We will

pay her $17 a month. This comes out of

our school fund, raised by our monthly

tax. It is expected to collect a small tax

there, too—15 cents per month, or two for

25 cents. These country people are very

poor, and almost any of your barns or hen-

houses are better than their cabins, and it

almost makes me sick to think of asking

them to pay for what our Northern chil-

dren get for nothing—a common school

education and religious instruction. But
it seems to be the best to train them to

pay for what they get. Our teachers in

the country have Sabbath schools, and

Mr. Reed preaches at both places occa-

sionally.

Mrs. J. G. Reed.

An officer from a British man-of-war went ashore one Sabbath on Big Bay, Santo, to

shoot pigeons. He induced a boy in the service of Dr. Sandilands to act as guide,

but the sport was a failure. Angry at losing so many cartridges, the officer said,

“There are no pigeons here.” “ Yes,” answered the boy, “Plenty pigeon stop,

but they wild along Sabbath : you come other day and yon get plenty.”

—Nero Hebrides Magazine.

New York
,
Sept. 23, iqoi.

Received, through Olive Frees
,
Two Hundred and

Fifty-three Dollars and Seven Cents from the Young JVomen
of the Reformed Presbyterian Church

,
One Hundred and

Fifty-six Dollars and Twenty Cents from its Ministers
,
and

Thirty-four Dollars and Fifty Cents from its Elders
,
towards

the salaries of their Missionariesfor igor.

07
156.20

34-50

A brief letter from Mrs. Ella S. Robb, addressed to “Dear friends at home,” dated

October 18, 1901, and received as we' are ready for the press, says :

“ I write only a few lines now to let you know we are safe in Hong Kong. Our

steamer, ‘Doric,’ from Yokohama, broke the record on the O. and O. Line from

Shanghai yesterday, making 414 miles in 24 hours. We arrived just in time to trans-

fer to the river boat for Canton, and Mr. Robb is busy getting our baggage and

freight on board, as he is anxious to get this steamer, and then we can go to Tak

Hing on Monday. God has been kind to us all and calmed winds and waves.”

The S. S. “ China,” on which our missionaries left San Franciseo, September 12,

brings back this message to anxious friends at home.
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FOREIGN MISSIONS.

I have been reading a very interesting

book by Stephen L. Baldwin, D.D., en-

titled “Foreign Missions of the Protestant

Churches.” It is condensed and compre-

hensive, a perfect Thesaurus of mission-

ary work. He bases his work on “The

Great Commission”—the Church’s march-

ing orders, “Go, preach the gospel to every

creature.” There is no distinction in

fields, as home and foreign, for the field

is the world, and all nations and languages

are alike included. This is the exclusive

and all-inclusive mission of the Church

in the world. It is not simply a benevo-

lence, as a blind asylum or an orphans’

home. These are secondary, but missions

are fundamental. It is not simply an edu-

cating and civilizing agency. It is im-

portant to draw out and develop the

powers of body and mind and make the

environment as congenial as possible.

But all this is only secondary and must

not receive undue attention. While the

preaching of the Word is the one thing

needful, for the promotion of which edu-

cation and civilization are encouraged, it

is not simply one of the schemes of the

Church. We must not list missions with

temperance reform, divorce reform and

Sabbath reform. Reforms are important

schemes, and should be encouraged. But

the great and all-important work of the

Church is preaching the gospel of the

Kingdom. We feel prompted to say—what

the author does not say—that the great

end of preaching the gospel is the estab-

lishment of Christ’s kingdom on the earth

and the exaltation of His throne among

the nations, and this will necessarily bring

all true moral reforms to their full

fruition.

There is nothing romantic in the idea

of missions. It is to pluck up and pull

down and root out all old systems of

iniquity, and to build and to plant the

true and good. It is not an experimental

idea. The missionary goes because he is

called and sent out by the Holy Ghost. The

Head of the Church by the Holy Ghost in

the missionary lengthens the cords and

strengthens the stakes of His own taber-

nacle. It is not simply a means of con-

tributing to the world’s store of philology,

archaeology and kindred sciences. What
missionaries do in this line of things is

merely incidental. It is not their work.

It is not to gratify a curiosity in acquir-

ing knowledge of foreign countries and

foreign things. This may be desirable

and commendable under certain circum-

stances, but it is not the mission work of

the Church—it is not to civilize and ele-

vate the nations. To a civilized and cul-

tivated man it is sad to see the barbarous

and semi-civilized nations, and every im-

pulse prompts him to seek to lift them

up. But the missionary has something

more important than this to do, which is

sure to produce the results desired in

their uplifting. Only those who are saved

can preach effectively. Ling Ching Fing,

the Chinese preacher, over and over again

said : “Jesus Christ can save you from

all your sins
;
I know it, for He has saved

me from mine.” This personal preaching

from experience is everywhere the best

kind of preaching. The cross is always a

stumbling-block to men who do not be-

lieve. Hu Yong Mi, on his first sight of

the New Testament, said : “Turning over

leaf after leaf one name alone was con-

spicuous on every page, and nothing else

could I see—the name of Ya-su, Yasu

(Jesus, Jesus). I was disappointed, angry.
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and in a sudden passion of rage I tore the

book to pieces, threw the fragments on

the floor, and not satisfied with destroy-

ing the book, I wished for some imple-

ment by which I might expunge the name

Ya-su which stared at me from the muti-

lated pages.”

But, although the heathen may rage at

the name of Jesus when first presented,

they may afterward be won to it. Hear

again from Hu Yong Mi : “Later, on my
coming to a knowledge of the doctrine of

Christ, I recognized that in this action

had been fulfilled the words of the Psalm-

ist, They hated Me without a cause/ I

also thought, with such a disposition the

crowd about the cross had cried out, ‘Cru-

cify Him ! Crucify Him !’ Was I not,

indeed, in the same category with them?

Alas ! A sinner, I knew not that He who
in the beginning created man, heaven,

earth and all things, who dwells with the

Supreme God, who is the way of eternal

life, this One, become man, was this same

Jesus. He who, alone for our sakes, de-

scended from Heaven, sacrificed His body

and shed His blood to redeem us from sin

and save us from everlasting death, who
commissioned us to attain everlasting life,

in endless joy to roam the heavenly plains,

was this Jesus. He who corresponded

exactly to that for which I had so implor-

ingly longed, so hungered and thirsted,

whose salvation I had craved, was Jesus.

Him, the source of my life, my ladder of

ascent to Heaven, my light of true right-

eousness—why knew I not to love and

reverence Him, to draw near to Him, in-

stead of in anger to pierce and reject

Him ?”

In the General Conference at Shanghai,

Eev. John Griffith said in 1877: “At the

close of one of my services a man followed

me into the vestry and addressed me thus

:

‘I have just heard you say that Christ can

save a man from his sins. Can He save

me ?’ ‘What sins have you ?’ I asked.

‘Every sin you can think of,’ was his re-

ply. Then, reckoning his sins on the tips

of his fingers, he said, ‘I am an opium

smoker, fornicator, gambler and every-

thing that is bad. Can Christ save me?’

I said, ‘Yes, Christ can save you.’ ‘When?’

he asked again. ‘How,’ was the emphatic

reply, ‘if you will but trust Him for this

salvation.’ We both prayed, he leading and

I following. He was converted then and

there, I believe, and at once became one

of the most earnest Christians I have ever

known. Though not employed as a native

agent, he is ever making known the way

of salvation to his acquaintances. His

gospel is Christ the Saviour from sin
;
and

the evidence of Christ’s power to save, ad-

duced by him, is the fact that he himself

has been thus delivered from the dominion

of his own sins by simple faith in the Re-

deemer. Several have been brought into

the Church through the instrumentality

of this man.”

He gives a bird’s eye view of the

agencies and the fields they occupy. The
London Missionary Society, the first fruits

of William Carey’s labors in and letters

from India, the American Board, born

of the prayer meetings held by a hay-

stack near Williams College in 1806
;
the

Baptist Union, the outcome of Adoniram
Judson’s Work in Burmah; the Presby-

terian Board, the Methodist Board, the

United Brethren, are all passed in review.

He affirms that the Church is equipped

and fully able to go up and possess all the

land for Christ. The obligation to preach

the gospel to every creature in this genera-

tion, because they will all have passed

away ere the next generation comes upon

the stage, and they must be saved now or

be lost forever, is pressed home with the

earnestness and enthusiasm of one whose

soul is a pillar of fire.

J. M. Foster.
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DOMESTIC SCENES IN THE
SUADIA FIELD.

We have been in a state of amazement

many times when the price of a bushel of

wheat is equal to the wages of an ordinary

laborer for twelve or fifteen days. We
wonder how the people here can afford to

eat bread—many of them do not. Pota-

toes are a luxury, and many people do not

taste them from one year’s end to the

because it is threshed on the ground, by

dragging over it a heavy sled, the bottom

of which is perforated by inch holes, each

holding a sharp flint set on edge. The
threshing leaves the wheat full of bits of

stones, chaff and dust. After this it is

boiled in large kettles until it is soft. The
natives are very fond of the soft wheat,

and always insist on us eating heartily of

it, too. After the boiling it is spread upon
mats, usually placed on the top of houses,

other. You would not care to buy in your

market at home the inferior potatoes that

are the best here. One bushel of these

costs the equal of about ten days’ wages.

There is no vegetable here to take the

place of our potato, so the people make a

preparation of cracked wheat, which they

like to eat once a day. They call this

cracked wheat burghul. To make it they

first pick the wheat carefully and wash it.

to dry in the sun. In one picture you see

how the wheat is hulled. It is sprinkled

with water to loosen the hull. A small

quantity at a time is then put into a

wooden or stone mortar. In this picture

you see our nearest neighbors here in

Kessab. The father, mother, daughter and

son each hold a long, heavy wooden mal-

let, with which they beat the wheat until

the hull is loosened entirely. When a large
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quantity of burghul is prepared for win-

ter use, men usually do the pounding.

I have seen ten and twelve men around

a large mortar, each striking the wheat in

turn, keeping time with a native song,

while the mallets were flying so fast I

could hardly see them. It takes some skill

to keep from striking his neighbor’s mal-

let or his head.

Almost every night here in the moun-

tains we hear beat, beat, beat, and rounds

“Two women shall be grinding at the

mill,” etc.

I took this picture when these women
and Simaan (Simon), the cook, were

grinding burghul for the boys in our

school in Suadia. Simaan is always busy

preparing the wheat, but I never saw him

or any man take hold of the mill to grind

the wheat. In Antioch it is a common
thing for poor blind women to make their

living by carrying these heavy millstones

of merry laughter, as the invited guests

take their turn at the mortar. They usu-

ally have a feast away into the night.

After a thorough beating the wheat is

again put out to dry. Now comes the

heavy work for the women. In the other

picture yo\i see the two women grinding at

the millstone. I never see them grinding at

the mill without thinking of our Saviour’s

loving warning in Matthew 24:41, 42,

on their backs from house to house and

“grind burghul.” If you look at the pic-

ture of the mill you will see two stones.

The lower stone has a post in the center,

over which the upper stone, with a large

hole in the center, is placed. With the

right hand the women catch firmly a

strong post in the upper stone, and, as

they put the wheat in the center hole with

the left hand, they turn the heavy stone
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around, thus cracking the wheat. The

burghul runs out at the edges of the

stones. Katrine, the wife of the school

cook, takes up the burghul and puts it into

the basket. She shakes the basket in such

a way that the burghul flies up into the

air, the chaff blows away and every grain

of the burghul falls safely back into the

basket. After this the burghul is sifted.

The fine is kept for kibbe (a native way

of preparing it with meat). The coarse

is the chief dish in every home that can

possibly buy the wheat. We use the

burghul as a porridge. The natives never

use it this way. They cook it with onions,

garlic, red peppers, olive oil, native but-

ter and other things that we do not relish.

Not many of us stop to think when we

see the great steam mills at home spinning

their buzzing, well-oiled wheels about, re-

quiring so little manual labor, that these

are blessings resulting from a Christian

civilization, built upon the teachings of

our precious Bible. Compare these primi-

tive millstones requiring so much time and

strength, grinding not more than five

bushels a day, with Pillsbury’s five great

mills at Minneapolis, Minn., which re-

quire 32,000,000 bushels of wheat annu-

ally to keep them running at their full

capacity.

While finite comparisons as to the value

of the gospel really fail to set forth its

true value, nevertheless those who take the

commercial value of missions will find

here a comparison that sets forth the great

value of the gospel to those lands which

accept it.

It may take many years to bring this

land to such a high tide of industry, but

we will “cast our bread upon the waters,”

trusting that it may be kept floating by

the soft breezes of powerful, united prayer

until every soul shall feast upon the

“bread of life” throughout eternity.

Myrta May Dodds.

BLANTYRE.

Twenty-five years ago Africa was still

the Dark Continent. Commander Cam-
eron—the first who followed in the foot-

steps of Livingstone—had only just

emerged on the West Coast after his long

march “Across Africa” from east to

west. Stanley was then forcing his way
down the Congo Biver, tracing mile after

mile of its mysterious course towards the

western ocean. A small band of six mis-

sionaries had settled on the southern

shore of Lake Kyasa, and had launched

their tiny steamer on the waters of that

lake. And that was all—not one other

single ray of light in all the darkness of

that vast land. Africa had few friends

who knew her, for Livingstone w’as dead,

and few who cared for her either in

Church or State. The “scramble” for her

territories had not then begun among the

nations of Europe, and the missionary

enthusiasm of Christendom in the cause

of African missions was only just awak-

ening. From the east coast the slave

trader had penetrated far and wide

among the tribes of the interior, but his

path was marked on either hand with the

ruins of war and slavery.

Then it was that Blantyre was

founded, on the twenty-third day of

this month of October, eighteen hundred

and seventy-six. The country around had

been devastated by the spear of the raid-

ing Angoni, and the hills “were a refuge

for” the people. The Makololo on the

Shire River crowded its either bank to

flee to the other side on the slightest

lumor of approaching danger. The mis-

sion was welcome, therefore, as a har-

binger of peace, a bulwark of defence

against the dreaded Angoni.

For six weeks previous the mission

party had steered their canoes along the

windings of the Shire River till they
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reached the foot of the cataracts. Then
they climbed the hills to the eastward

—

two days’ hard march—till they reached

the scene of their future labors. Henry

Henderson had chosen it for them some

months before. He had gone hack a few

days ahead of them to fix on the exact

spot for the settlement. It was on the

end of a low ridge that lay along the mid-

dle of a wide, shallow basin among the

Shire Hills. The ruins of an old village

still stood there—the people who lived

in them had long ago fled for safety to

the hilltops round about. Henderson had

persuaded a few of them to come down

and assist him to repair the ruined huts

in readiness for the coming party; but

that first night they slept under a fig tree

that stands in what was once the “square”

of the first settlement. On either side

they built their houses—not a trace of

them now remains—and the name of

Blantyre, the birthplace of Livingstone

on the Clyde, was given to this birthplace

of Christian civilization and peace in that

region.*******
Of the years that lie between then and

now, there is no room here to speak. The
Angoni have long since ceased to raid;

the slave trader is seen no more in the

pathways of Central Africa. The trader

and the planter followed the missionary,

and Blantyre is now the chief commercial

capital of British Central Africa. The
European settlement has taken its name,

and Blantyre now means much more than

“the Mission.” The church stands on

the knoll where in prehistoric times stood

the village headman’s hut. Around it on

the one side are built the workshops, the

schools, and the missionaries’ houses, and

on the other run the terraces of the well-

kept garden. Higher up the hill along

the summit of the ridge rise the buildings

of the native hospital and the mission dis-

pensary. Farther out still stretch the

mission fields of maize and coffee, and be-

yond them are seen on the one side the

white roofs of the European settlement,

and on the other, dotted here and there

amid luxurious gardens, the native huts

and villages—no longer crowding the hill

slopes as of old, hut scattered over the

plain, for there is peace in the land.

There are Christian men and women in

those hamlets who have been trained to

habits of industry and taught to earn

their livelihood by the efforts of honest

labor. There are native schools taught by
native teachers in the villages behind that

hill of Ndirande; and from them we can

look forth towards Chiradzulo, Zomha,

Domasi, and Mlanje, all offshoots of the

mother church and mission at Blantyre.

Across the Shire River, three days distant

among the Angoni Hills, is Pantumbi, the

“foreign mission” of the native church

at Blantyre. Its working expenses are

defrayed by the freewill offerings of those

whose homes were ravaged and plundered

twenty-five years ago by those same
Angoni.

This marvellous transformation has

been the work of many. The trader and

the planter have aided it, and the repre-

sentative of the British Government as

well as the missionary. Nowhere in

Africa do we find native interests so care-

fully guarded or the native welfare so

honestly sought as around the centres of

civilization on the Shire Hills. Living-

stone’s dream of a European colony on

those very hills, working side by side wfith

native interests and aiding in native pros-

perity, has at last been realized. There

is much yet to be done, hut what we see

to-day, after five and twenty years of

Christian work and civilization, fills us

with a large hope for the future of that

land and its people.

—

Rev. Alexander

Hetherwick, in Lije and Work.
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THE PLACE OF CHRISTIAN MIS-

SIONS.

Christian missions has won a unique
*

place for itself in the social and moral

order of nations remote from great cen-

ters of what we term circulation. The

King of Abyssinia is in regular corre-

spondence with the secretaries of the Brit-

ish and Foreign Bible Society, and in ad-

dition to the gift of two immense elephant

tusks valued at more than seven hun-

dred dollars, writes a recent letter ex-

pressing his appreciation of the work be-

ing done by the missionaries in his king-

dom, together with the hope that more of

the Scriptures may be sent. We saw these

tusks, suspended in the main hall of the

Bible House, and the king’s letter the day

of the reception tendered the delegates of

the Ecumenical Conference.

But we need not go to an Eastern po-

tentate for an illustration of the marvelous

change in the sentiment of governments

and in the attitude of the leaders and

legislators of the nations. William Carey,

upon landing in India, was denied the pro-

tection of the British flag, and was forced

to take refuge under the ensign of the

Danish Government, where he prosecuted

his studies in peace.

The Bishop of Calcutta and Metropoli-

tan of India and Ceylon writes as follows

on “The State and Christian Missions,”

in the September number of the Empire

Review:

It is little more than a century since the

court of directors of the East India Com-
pany, addressing Parliament in 1800, de-

scribed “the sending of Christian mis-

sionaries into our Eastern possessions” as

“the maddest, most extravagant, most ex-

pensive, most unwarrantable project that

was ever proposed by a lunatic enthusi-

ast.” The answer to that address was the

resolution passed by Parliament in 1813,

“that it is the duty of this country to pro-

mote the interest and happiness of the na-

tive inhabitants of the British dominions

in India, and that such measures ought to

be adopted as may tend to the introduc-

tion among them of useful knowledge and

of religious and moral improvement,” and

“that, in the furtherance of the same ob-

jects, sufficient facilities shall be afforded

by law to persons desirous of going to and

remaining in India for the purpose of

accomplishing these benevolent designs.”

It may be asked, Has the presence of the

missionaries in India been justified? Fifty

years had not elapsed when Lord Law-
rence delivered his impressive testimony

that “notwithstanding all that the Eng-

lish people had done to benefit India, the

missionaries had done more than all the

other agencies combined,” a testimony

quoted and confirmed but the other day

by one of the leading non-Christian news-

papers of India.—Review of Missions.

HOW IS YOUR HEALTH?
How is your health? is the every-day

greeting between friends who meet in the

street or elsewhere. When Dr. Horace

Bushnell, who was an invalid for many
years, was accosted with this question, his

playful answer was, “I have not got any.”

I fear that this might be the honest con-

fession of many a church member. There

arc quite too many weaklings, and it is the

debilitated folk who catch all the fevers

that are going. Bodily health is not pos-

sible to everybody; but Christians are re-

sponsible for their spiritual condition, and

health of soul is within the reach of every

Christian who sincerely desires it.

One thing to he looked after is the diet

of the soul. The more nourishing the

food, and (he better the digestion, the

stronger do we become. But some pro-

fessed Christians surfeit their inner man

with highly spiced books of fiction, and
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with “light reading” that is as frothy as

sillabub; some devour little else than the

secular newspaper. The spiritual facul-

ties become debilitated by this flimsy diet.

Change your bill of fare ! “Thy words

were found, and I did eat them, and they

were the joy of my heart,” said an ancient

servant of God. All sturdy Christians

who do thorough work carry heavy tools,

bear sacrifices for their Master without

turning white in the lips, are hungry feed-

ers on God’s Book. Nothing will impart

sinew and muscle to your piety like the

daily study and digestion of your Bible.

Every growing Christian is a ruminating

animal
;
he chews Scripture truths and nu-

tritious sermons and meaty books and

other such soul provender, as the cow

cheweth her cud. A few Bible texts lodged

in the memory and turned over and over

in the mind will be a breakfast for your

soul, and in the strength of it you may
go through the whole day. That godly

minded layman who did ten men's work

—

the late Hon. William E. Dodge—told me
that he always secured a good half hour

with his Bible and his Master in the early

morning before he met even his family;

when he came down town to business it was

with his face shining. A soldier is never

in so good trim for battle as after a sound

sleep and a square meal; it is not easy to

fight or march on an empty stomach; so

must every servant of Christ recruit his

or her strength by reading the Master's

words, by praying over them, and taking

them into the fiber of the soul and the

fabric of the life. This is a dissipating

age, with increasing temptations to cheap

surface religion. The light readers and

light thinkers make light Christians, and

not having much depth of root are apt to

wither away.

The next thing to good food is good air.

The soul requires oxygen as much as the

body. Our souls have lungs, and you can-

not keep them in health while you are in

the atmosphere of a business that has

greed or gambling in it, or in the atmos-

phere of corrupt tricky politics, or in the

atmosphere of sensual amusements, or in

any sort of atmosphere which benumbs

your moral sensibilities. Pineapples and

roses do not thrive in Greenland. Just as

soon expect to make your graces thrive by

taking your soul out of close fellowship

with Jesus and steeping it in the hot foul

air of covetous schemings, or in the poison-

ous air of social frivolities. I have ob-

served that when young converts begin to

exchange prayer meetings and Sabbath

school work for social clubs and euchre

parties and the theatre (which by the con-

fession of its own advocates was never at

such a wretchedly low moral ebb as now)

they soon shrivel away. Bad atmosphere

is deadly to spiritual health. Christians

have got to mingle with the world in many
ways, and the world ought to be the better

for their contact ; they ought to salt the

world, but not be rotted by it. City mis-

sionaries and Salvation Army soldiers keep

clean in the slums, as Daniel kept clean in

wicked Babylon, and Paul in heathen

Corinth. There is a certain line, however,

that no Christian can cross and carry

Christ and a good conscience with him;

beyond that line the atmosphere is poison-

ing. An atmosphere in which your

spiritual life withers—even though it pays

ten per cent, profit and is perfumed with

fashion—is no atmosphere for you. You
want change of air.

And if your spiritual pulse is getting

feeble and your appetite poor, you want

more exercise. Inactivity is the dry rot

of thousands of church members. Get off

your sofa, brother, on Sabbath afternoons,

and off of your lounge on prayer meeting

evenings ! Lay hold of some thorough self-

denying work and keep at it; nothing will

put such a flush of health into your coun-
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tenance as to spend a few hours by the

sick bed of the poor, or in some genuine

labors with impenitent souls. Indolence

breeds selfishness and paralysis of the

purse. You never will give much to re-

lieve human misery or ignorance or desti-

tution until you go and look at it, and feel

it in the very marrow of your bones. Your
weak limbs will get strong again as soon as

you begin to “bear other people’s bur-

dens.”

“I don’t get much comfort out of my re-

ligion,” say you? I don’t wonder. How
can you expect enjoyment in what is a

formal drudgery? How can you expect

Christ’s smile when you do nothing to win

it? How can you expect sunshine in your

soul when you keep the windows barred

up ? Spiritual joy is a fruit—a result. It

is not to be got by the asking, but by the

acting for it. We must walk with the

blessed Master every day, and work with

Him every day if we hope to enjoy the

sweet smile of His favor. What a triumph-

ant group of happy Christians those perse-

cuted early apostles were! They made

dungeon walls ring at midnight with their

music; they drew honey out of the hard

rocks, and oil out of flinty rocks of toil and

reproach and self-sacrifice.

Once more, how is your health? It

may be perfect health—vigorous, athletic

and joyous if you only do the right things

to secure it. Bible food and plenty of it,

good air and plenty of it, work and liberal

giving will put a new glow into the cheek

of your faith. Then seek a great inpour-

ing of the Holy Spirit—the Spirit of

Christ into the very core of your soul—and

you can “take up your bed and walk!"

Yea, your feet will become like hinds’ feet,

for the joy of the Lord will be your

strength.

—

Rev. Theodore L. Cuyler, D.D.

USE WHAT YOU HAVE.
“What is in thine hand, Abel ?”

“Nothing but one wee lamb, 0 God,

taken from the flock. I purpose offering

it to Thee, a willing sacrifice.”

And so he did. And the sweet smell of

that burning has been filling the air ever

since, and constantly going up to God as a

perpetual sacrifice of praise.
<rWhat is it thou hast in thine hand,

Moses ?”

“Nothing but a staff, 0 God, with which

I tend my flocks.”

“Take it and use it for Me.”

And he did; and with it he wrought

more wondrous things than Egypt and

her proud king had seen before.

“Mary, what is it that thou hast in thine

hand ?”

“Nothing but a pot of sweet-smelling

ointment, 0 God, wherewith I will anoint

Thine only Son Jesus.”

And so she did; and not only did the

perfume fill all the house in which they

were, but the Bible-reading world has been

fragrant with the memory of this blessed

act of love, which has ever since been

spoken of “for a memorial of her.”

“Poor woman, what is it thou hast in

thine hand ?”

“Only two mites. Lord. It is very lit-

tle
;
but then it is all I have, and I would

put it into Thy treasury.”

And so she did; and the story of her

generous giving has ever since wrought

like a charm, prompting others to give to

the Lord.
frWhat is it thou hast in thine hand,

Dorcas ?”

“Only a needle, Lord.”

“Take it and use it for Me.”

And so she did; and not only were the

suffering poor of Joppa warmly clad, but,

inspired by her loving life, “Dorcas so-

cieties” even now continue their blessed

mission to tfre poor throughout the earth.

—Selected.

Read I. Chron. 29:1-19.
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EDITORIAL NOTES.

—This number of Olive Trees closes

the fifteenth year of a monthly magazine

that claims to represent the missionary

work of the Reformed Presbyterian

Church. It was established in January,

1887, and ever since that time it has been

the channel of communication between

the home churches and their representa-

tives in the foreign fields. The mission-

aries have cheerfully furnished fresh and

reliable news of their work in the several

centers of operation, while ministers and

other friends of world-wide evangelization

have contributed articles on different as-

pects of the missionary enterprise that

have greatly enhanced its value as an evan-

gelistic agency.

Every month for nearly two years Rev.

J. W. Sproull, D.D., chairman of the Cen-

tral Board, has, without any remunera-

tion, furnished full information respect-

ing the work at home, and has written

historic sketches of the Indian and South-

ern missions that are worthy of preserva-

tion. And, as he will continue to speak

for the home department, in addition to

his labors as minister of an influential

congregation, Olive Trees is making no

idle boast when it claims to represent the

missionary work of the whole Church.

This paper ought to be read in every

family. Old and young need the instruc-

tion that is to be found on its pages. The

facts and incidents that it records pro-

claim the progress of the gospel and would

be a stimulus to greater earnestness in

seeking its extension. Every year is adding

chapters to the Acts of the Apostles that

should be read by all who pray for the

coming of the Kingdom, that they may be

encouraged to take a more prominent

place in preparing the way for the ap-

proaching triumph of Christianity.

Brethren in the ministry and eldership

are therefore asked to co-operate with us

in seeking to put Olive Trees into every

home during 1902. It will be a blessing

to ministers and people.

—Last month Olive Trees received

$14.35 from Rev. J. T. Wilson, of Canon

City for the mission in China
;
$13 from

the Y. P. S. C. E. of the First Reformed

Presbyterian Church, Boston, Mass., to be

applied to the education of a mission pupil

in Syria or Asia Minor; $12 from the

Young People of the Covenanter Church

of Evans, Colo., for Dr. W. M. Moore,

Cyprus; $10 for the Foreign Missions and

$5 for the memorial chapel at Larnaca,

Cyprus, from Mrs. Jane E. Pitblado, Bos-

ton, Mass., and $25 from “A Friend of

Missions” for the memorial chapel at

Larnaca.

—The seventy-seventh annual report of

the New York Bible Society has been laid

on our table. It contains a full account of

what has been done to distribute the Word
of God in the city. It reports that many
homes are yet without Bibles, and the

same need is likely to continue, owing to

the constant changing of the people and

also the fact that the children are grow-

ing up and forming homes of their own.

During the year the agents visited 15,-

871 homes and placed 4,388 Bibles with

84,235 families and servants. In the same

time 816 vessels arrived, bringing 410,107

immigrants, and among them were placed

on their arrival 22,074 Old and New
Testaments in their own language. The

work among the Spanish, Italian, Portu-

guese and French sailors is said to have

been especially interesting. Although

Roman Catholics, many of them have re-
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ceived the Scriptures or a portion of them

in their own tongue, and some of them,

more than ever before in the experience of

the agent for twenty-seven years, have

gladly purchased the Bible on going to sea.

Through personal interviews, many sea-

men have been brought to Christ.

In every minute of working time eight

Bibles are printed and issued by the Amer-

ican Bible Society, and the total distribu-

tion for the year was 46,579 copies.

—Olive Trees has received from Rev.

N. R. Johnston, 320 Fourteenth Street,

Oakland, Cal., a second appeal to the

friends of the Chinese in which qid is

asked in “printing and circulating 6,000

Memorials” to the Senate and House of

Representatives for “such amendments to

the Chinese Restriction Act as the law of

humanity, as well as the Divine law, re-

quires.” The committee who has the mat-

er in charge says : “After more than two

months of expenditure we have learned

that, if we carry out our original plans,

we will need much more money than we

supposed at first.” This committee re-

ceives no remuneration for its services,

and on that, tact bases its request for aid.

—The following announcement should

have appeared in the November issue of

Olive Trees, but was overlooked

:

“The present revival of interest in Scot-

tish Martyrology calls for a re-issue of

The Scots Worthies. The extensive cir-

culation of this historic volume would

deepen the interest and extend the revival.

With this purpose in view, the Rev. Dr.

Kerr, Glasgow, has arranged with the pub-

lishers, Messrs. Oliphant, Anderson &
Ferrier, for the issue of this volume on

terms which make any commercial profit

impossible. Dr. Kerr has assured the pub-

lishers that he will do his utmost to secure

the largest possible number of subscribers,

and he looks with confidence to all the de-

scendants and friends of the Scottish

Covenanters to assist him in redeeming

this assurance.

“The Scots Worthies contains biogra-

phies of all the prominent reformers and

martyrs in Scotland from Patrick Hamil-

ton, who suffered at St. Andrews in 1527,

to James Renwick, who was executed in

the Grassmarket, Edinburgh, in 1688.”

This handsome volume, which, as

hitherto sold, would cost, per book-post,

$1.50 to addresses in the United States,

will be forwarded, post free, for $1.

As this offer ends with December, all

friends who desire the book should send

their names at once to Rev. Dr. Kerr, 19

Queen Square, Glasgow, Scotland.

—R. A. H. Morrow, publisher, 59 Gar-

den Street, St. John, N. B., has mailed

us The Netu Household Manual. This

volume opens with a review of the Home
Institution. Then follows information

on a variety of topics and of great im-

portance to the comfort and prosperity of

the family. We are very much pleased

with the chapters in which are discussed

total abstinence and family religion, but

when it comes to a consideration of the

easiest method of washing, cultivation of

home plants and practical cookery, we do

not feel qualified to express an opinion.

The author, however, assures us in his pre-

face that “in preparing the departments

treating on the nature of various foods,

the elements and construction of our

bodies, etc., the best authorities have been

fully consulted, and the statements made

will be found to harmonize with their

teachings.”

The publisher will give exclusive terri-

tory and liberal compensation to any one

willing to act as agent in the sale of this

manual. A copy will be sent to any ad-

dress, post free, for 50 cents.
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T
HE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS are approaching.

They’ll be here before you know it. Don’t wait until the

last moment to make your purchases. Do it now and avoid

the pushing, jostling crowd of Christmas shoppers
;
and

then besides, the stocks are complete now and you have a

better chance to make your selection. You will find here almost

everything appropriate for Christmas giving, and at prices that may
enable you, perhaps, to be more generous than you anticipate

A superb stock of Lamps in the new mountings,
beautiful Globes, rich Bric-a-Brac, Bronzes, Etchings
and Engravings.

Fine Furs and Fur Garments.

Art Furniture and Draperies, Rich Rugs.

Fine China, Cut Glass, Leather Goods, Jewelry,

Handkerchiefs, Gloves.

Smoking Jackets, Canes, Umbrellas, Sewing Ma-
chines, Cameras, etc., etc.

TpcSr35 All cash purchases, except Bicycles and Sewing Machines,

delivered free of charge to any railroad station within ioo

miles of New York City.

H. O’NEILL & COM 6th Ave., 20th to 21st St., N. Y.


